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WorkinG Notes.—It is a great pleasure to again receive even a postal card 
penned by Mrs. D. F. Smith. After her long and serious illness she writes, 
‘“‘ Each day I am getting stronger,” and for the workers in two lands this is some- 
thing for which to return thanks to our Heavenly Father. It was a beautiful 
expression of loving faith when the native Christians met together to pray that 
her life might be spared ; and the assurance was given, even while they prayed, 
that their request would be granted. The physician thought it almost a miracle 
that she should recover. ‘“ More things are wrought by prayer than this world 
dreams of.” . . . Another event to be noted in the thank-offering meeting‘is the 
baptism of five Catholics who were converted through reading the New Testa- 
ment given them by Miss Butts nearly a year before. These new friends may 
have to suffer persecution, and our prayers are asked that they may remain 
steadfast. The story is told in the Morning Star of Jan. 7. . . . Two helps for 
missionary meeting are a poem by Lillian Adele Tourtillotte (Svar, Feb. 11) and 
a song (Jan. 28) by our valued contributor, Mrs. Mary B. Wingate, who has been 
writing hymns for the evangelistic singers Ira D. Sankey and James McGrana- 
han... . The April number of the HELPER will contain a suggestive program 
and ample material for the thank- offering service in May, which should be widely 
and joyfully observed. If you have not secured T. O. boxes, do not fail to send 
to Mrs. Schwarz for them at once. . . . A sketch and portrait of Miss Harriet 
P. Phillips are being prepared for a future HELPER. . . . Of the letter and poem 
under “ Practical Christian Living’ this month, the missionary who sent them 
wrote, “ I am sure it would add to my sister’s joy even in heaven to know that 
words of hers were helping anyone to a higher plane in the blessed life, so I send 
the letter without names, hoping you may find room for it ; also Miss Havergal’s 
verses, with the hope that they may prove a blessing to some one who is ‘ free,” 
but has not learned the blessedness of ‘ service.’” . . . Miss Coombs writes, 
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under date of Jan. 12, “ Perhaps you will have heard of Miss Butts’s accident 
before you get this—thrown from her garriage on Christmas day, striking very 
hard on her head, shoulder, and arm. She is able to limp about the house now, 
though she cannot yet lift her arm to her head, but she is improving. Dr. Mary 
has been out in country evangelistic work for more than a month, and her re- 
ports of her own health are very cheering. She is evidently much better. I’m 
delighted to hear that the Widows’ Home is really to be begun. My own health 
is much better since cold weather. One would hardly call it ‘cold’ at home, 
with the thermometer registering seventy-four degrees in the house, ninety-six in 
the shade outside, and one hundred and twenty-four inthe sun! But we are 
reveling in it.” . . . On Jan. 8, the 80th birthday of our beloved poet, Mrs. V. 
G. Ramsey, was appropriately celebrated at her home in Dover, N. H. On the 
2oth of March the goth birthday of another notable woman, Mrs. M. M. H. 
Hills, will be lovingly observed. Let us remember these two home-mates, on 
that day, who have done so much for the Woman’s Missionary Society, and pray 
for best of blessings to still rest upon them. . . . Such words as the following, 
from both unknown and familiar friends, are helps by the way, for which we are 
sincerely grateful: The unique little paper, the Zad/y Ho of Maine, says in a re- 
cent editorial, “‘ That missionary matter can be made not only profitable reading, 
but nothing short of entertaining and inspiring, has been successfully demon- 
strated by the Missionary HELPER.” A young worker of Rhode Island writes, 
“IT think the last issue of the HELPER the best in its history.” A traveler in 
Germany, who evidently keeps in close touch with home work, sends this word 
of cheer, “ Iam constantly grateful for the attractiveness put into our beloved 
HELper.” . . . The indefatigable HELPER agent of Maine flits from conference 
to quarterly meeting, both within and without her own state, arousing 
enthusiasm wherever she goes. . . . Please note the new department, “ The 
Local Auxiliary,” and send brief items of interest or questions about local work 
to it. . . . The membership of the Pine St., Lewiston, Me., auxiliary has doubled 
since the annual meeting in September. . . . Mrs. Clara A. Ricker, 100 Elm St., 
Lewiston, Me., who is so busily interested in the cooked food department of 
Blake Industria] at Ocean Park, lacks sixteen dollars of the proposed three hun- 
dred (see page 28, January HEeLPer). Doubtless there are several people who 
have profited by that department who will gladly assist as soon as they read this 
note. . . . Miss Sadai Prescott Porter, who’ has so generously and charmingly 
read on occasion for the W. M. S., is giving instruction in physical training, voice 
culture, and expression, and is prepared to read at entertainments and summer 
assemblies. We are glad that she is “ one of us,” and wish her the success which 
she so genuinely deserves. 
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THE KISS OF WORSHIP. 


They tell us of a race That front the dwelling-place 
In far-off lands, Of Him who lights 

Who, in old pagan days, With floods of radiancy 
Would kiss their hends Our path, each one, 

And fling upon the air Till like the angel we 
Their homage, so Stand in the sun— 

That round them everywhere Do we, with lifted hands 
The gods might know And loyal mouth, 

How in the symbols spread Thus over seas and lands— 
Before their eyes, East, west, north, south— 

Beneath and overhead, Fling worship on the track 
In seas and skies, Of winds abroad, 

Behind each natural law Till all around comes back 
They felt the sign, The echo, “ God!” 

And owned in all they saw And, lest we chance to fail 
The touch divine, In full acclaim 

And lest, through oversight, Of attributes that veil 
Some power should miss The holiest name, 

The reverence deemed his right, Do we send love, whose wing 
They flung their kiss No space debars, 

Of worship on the wind, Beyond the luminous ring 
Thus to be blown Of utmost stars, 

Where’er its wings could find To drop with breathless bliss 
For gods a throne. Of homage sweet 

We ofa later race, Faith’s wide-flung, rapturous kiss 


Who walk on heights About his feet? 
—Margaret F, Preston. 


a 
A “FIND.” 


I, 
BY HARRIET P. PHILLIPS. 


I was on my way to inspect one of my schools when suddenly the garry 
stopped. I said, “ What’s the matter, syce?’’—“ A babu is calling.” I waited, 
and in a moment a young man with a very smiling face presented himself at the 
door of the garry, saying in English, “ My mother would like to see you.” 

[ alighted and followed him into a house close by. Here I found a fair- 
faced woman of perhaps thirty-two, with her daughter of twelve, unusually large 
for her age. I soon learned that they are the wife and daughter of a Bengali 
Brahmin who holds a responsible post in the public works department; have 
now lived in Orissa seven years, and the remainder of the family consists of an 
older daughter of sixteen, and two little boys of seven and five years respectively. 

The young man who called me is a near relative, but nota son. Among 
these people who have a separate name to distinguish almost every sort of rela- 
tionship, as father’s father, mother, eldest brother, eldest sister, those that are not 
eldest, the sons and daughters of these ; then a different set of names for the 
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same on the mother’s side ; and so on and so on, it is often quite difficult, after 
all, to get at the truth. The fact that one calls another mother, brother, or sister, 
is not the least proof that he really bears such relation to the one in question. It 
is only when you have asked, “ Your ow mother?” that you have any assurance 
of having reached bottom facts. 

The lady, for such she certainly is in bearing, sat with her daughter, curled 
up, native fashion, on a large, low, wooden bed or table, covered with a sort of 
native drugget, but had a chair brought for me. She proceeded to say that she 
had often seen me pass, and wished to have me come in; that they were shut in 
with no associates, and found it tiresome ; that in all the years they have been 
here they have never made the acquaintance of other native families. She said 
she would like to have her daughter taught Bengali and English, but later de- 
velopments have led me to think that this was merely a convenient excuse, as the 
girl is to return immediately to her mother-in-law in Calcutta. My lady had 
heard that the mission house which my mother and I occupy is for sale, and, 
being very anxious to buy, I think she had decided upon this plan as her first 
move ! 

That the daughter had acquired no little proficiency in Bengali soon became 
apparent, as the mother told me she had written poetry, whereupon she called 
for and showed me a blank book of 135 pages practically filled with Bengali 
verses, written in a small, pretty hand, almost as legible as print. It has been so 
long since I dropped Bengali for Oriya that I made no attempt to test the quality 
of the work, but was greatly surprised when the mother told me that the pen- 
manship was her own; that her daughter had scribbled her verses, sometimes on 
a slate, sometimes on scraps of paper, and she had copied them for her into the 
blank book. She said, in answer to my questions, that the child began writing 
these verses two years ago, when she was ten years old, at which time she had 
been given in marriage! That her older sister of sixteen also writes verses, some 
of which she showed me ; that they had been taught only in their own home, by 
the members of their own family, as she also had learned from er mother, who 
in turn had been taught by her husband after their marriage—a thing very rare 
indeed in my observations of native life. The only instruction from Christian 
sources which she acknowledged was that given in fancy work by a native 
Christian woman when they lived in Calcutta. I asked, then, if she knew noth- 
ing of Christianity. O yes, she had read the Bible, had a copy of the Life of 
Christ in the house ; he was a good man, a very good man, but not at all to 
them what he is to us. ‘“ But,” I said, “ how can he be good if he be not what 
he claimed to be? He must have falsified.”—‘“ No, no; he never made those 
extravagant claims for himself—it would have been unseemly in him to do so— 
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MISSION HOUSE 
{ Reproduced from “‘ In the Path of Light.” ] 


those claims have been set up by his followers in his name.”’ And so’she went 
on, talking much faster than I could, trying to show me that we are far more 


narrow than they, because we think that none can be saved but through Christ, 
while they make no claim that theirs is the only way of salvation. 

I confessed to the “ narrowness” of our “ way,” but, being convinced that 
argument with one so thoroughly assured of her own position would be useless, I 
soon turned the conversation into other channels, but have at different times 
loaned her some of our best Bengali Christian stories, hoping and praying that 
the truth presented in an attractive form on the silent page might find a “ joint 
in her armor,” and be more effective than anything I could say. 

She told me of the unhappy life of her daughters in their married homes. 
Of the younger she said in the child’s presence, ‘“ Her mother-in-law doesn’t 
love her, does not at all appreciate her accomplishments (her fancy work, ability 
to read, write poetry, etc.), and, although they are wealthy, have a troop of 
servants, she wants my little girl to learn all kinds of housework.” Of the family 
into which the elder daughter had married she said, “ Horribly stingy! We 
spent four or five thousand rupees on the marriage of each, and they are not at 
all happy.”—‘“ Didn’t you know the families beforehand? ””—“ How should I 
know them? But I’ve made up my mind that it is far better to know the people 
beforehand, and be sure of a good home for the children, than to marry them to 
strangers, however rich.” Alas, that the wisdom gained has come too late to do 
the children any good ! 
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In the child’s absence I tried to caution her against emphasizing in the 
child’s mind the unhappy state of affairs by frequent allusions to it. But she was 
very certain that nothing would ever make her content in her mother-in-law’s 
home. After I had made.three or four brief calls, she amazed me by suggesting 
that they would like to call upon me. Her desire to see the house she so wants 
to buy was undoubtedly the secret of the unusual move. However, I cordially 
assented, and the next day the mother, daughter, and two little boys came in a 
close carriage. She had asked if there were any men about the place, and I said 
none but servants, and those she didn’t mind. If the house of a foreigner was 
strange to her she kept it well to herself, still seemed pleased to have me show 
her about. The daughter was loaded with a goodly portion of her wedding 
dowry in the form of heavy gold chains, armlets, bracelets, bangles, earrings, etc. 
The mother wore perhaps half a dozen gold bangles on each wrist, but other 
jewelry was not conspicuous. In speaking of them she. said, “ What do they 
amount to, any way?” I told her of Cornelia, the mother of the Gracchi, tak- 
ing a friend who had asked to see her jewels to her bedside, and showing with 
motherly pride her sleeping boys, with the words, “‘ These are my jewels.” 
“ Yes,” she said, “ chi'dren, if they are good, are the real jewels ;”’ then turning 
to her two little boys, she said, ‘Can you be jewels?” 

Notwithstanding the unusual culture which the daughser shows in her writ- 
ing, her mother says she is very childish, and I found it almost impossible to get 
a word from her. Two or three days after their call I took with me to see them 
our Rachel, a teacher in Mrs. Smith’s school, who has passed the University 
entrance examination, speaks English, and who by her years of schooling in 
Calcutta is altogether familiar with Bengali language and Bengali manners, albeit 
she had never before been in a Hindu home. She tried her best to draw the girl 
out, but with scarcely any more success than I had had, though doubtless she 
would have succeeded better had I not been present. 

This, perhaps, is enough concerning the family, but in a second letter I 
must give you proof that the “ find” is really a remarkable one. 

Balasore, India. ; 

sepia icscicticbine 
UP, to thy Master’s work! for thou art called 
To do his bidding till the hand of death 
Strike off thine armor. Noble field is thine— 
The soul thy province, that mysterious thing 
Which hath ne limit from the walls otf sense. 

O live the life of prayer, 

The life of tireless labor for His sake! 
So may the angel of the covenant bring 


Thee to thy home in bliss, with many a gem 
To glow forever in thy Master's crown. — Selected. 
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OUR MISSIONARIES. 
V. 


Miss Juuia J. Scorr. 

[Miss Scott, zenana teacher ard faithful fellow worker of Mrs. Smith at Sinclair Orphanage, was 
asked to tell HELPER readers something of her life. The following sketch will serve to introduce 
more familiarly one whose most characteristic sentence in her annual report was, ‘‘ Each day brings 
its own opportunities for doing something for Him who loved us and gave himself for us,” and who 
does not fail to improve such opportunities.—EDITOR.] 


I was born on the east coast of Scotland, in the ancient town of Arbroath, 
twelve miles from the Bell Rock immortalized by Southey’s poem, “ The Inchcape 
Rock.” Deep, unostentatious piety surrounded my life from its commencement, 
and although by the death of a saintly mother while still a child I lost one whose 
place could never be filled, yet from my grandmother and other Christian friends 
the council and instruction so much needed in youth was in no way lacking. 

I have been told that foreign missions were very dear to my mother’s heart, 
and can testify that throughout a long, useful life of ninety-one years my grand- 
mother has never ceased to be interested in or pray for all that concerns 
Christ’s kingdom at home and abroad. Few can have been more highly favored 
than I was while young, in earnest, devoted pastors and teachers, to all of whom 
I owe a lasting debt of gratitude. With such home and other influences it is 
little wonder that I grew up interested in Christian work. And although life to 
me has always presented more of its stern than soft side, like the creeds in 
which I had been instructed, still I cannot remember a time when either to read 
or hear of work for Christ among the heathen h:d not a special fascination. 

When I spoke to my grandmother about my wish to become a missionary, 
she at once made answer, “ I know your mother would have given you up will- 
ingly for such a work, and I do the same.” 

During the five and one-half years that it has been my privlege to do the 
little I can in this country, I feel sure that her prayers, and those of other Chris- 
tian friends, have been a source of much strength and comfort to me in my 
work. Although I cannot claim to have any special training for any speciah 
branch of work, still my experience is that a great deal can be accomplished 
through bringing common sense and steady perseverance to bear on any work 
one has in hand. 

You are all acquainted with my work here, and I would specially solicit your 
prayers that I may become a “ vessel unto honor sanctified and meet for the 
Master’s use.” Juuia J. Scorr. 


Balasore, India. 
———_—_—- - >>> -o 


“‘ PRAYER is so mighty an instrument that no one ever thoroughly mastered 
its keys. They sweep along the infinite scale of man’s wants and God’s goodness.” 
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OUR ANNUAL THANK-OFFERING. 
“ For we walk by faith, not by sight.” 


ALTHOUGH the laughing brooks are now bound in icy fetters ; the soft green 
earth-carpet hidden under its blanket of snow; and the trees, brown and bare, 
with their leaf buds safely tucked away from our sight, yet by faith we see in 
them a promise of the rich summer that is to be. So, passing over all ‘‘ perplex- 
ing problems,” Jet us, through our motto of “ faith and works win,” expect to see 
hope realized, faith honored, inspiration and good impulses vivified; and may 
a glad pzean of praise and thanksgiving arise to Him who has not only promised 
seedtime and harvest, but who also said, ‘‘ Lo! I am with you alway.” 

A careful study of our reports will show progress along the various lines of 
our work, which could only be attained by the careful, persistent thought and 
effort of our membership. ‘Therefore “let us come before His presence with 
thanksgiving, and make a joyful noise unto him with psalms.” 

Among our particular causes for gratitude, let us recount the recovery of 
Mrs. Smith, our “‘ mother-heart of Sinclair Orphanage,” from her recent illness, 
and the realization of our long deferred hope, to see a “ Widows’ Home” (which 
shall be called “The Dorcas Smith Home,” in honor of her who has so long 
and lovingly cared for India’s daughters) ; the desire and financial ability to 
thoroughly equip and send out another medical missionary, who must prove a 
great help and comfort to “our Dr. Mary ” in the multitude of her duties ; the 
privilege granted to the Free Baptist Woman’s Missionary Society in caring for 
one-third of our missionary force, in the establishment of the new kindergarten 
department, and in aiding in various ways the work and workers in India, beside 
the faithful care of our regular work at Harper’s Ferry and the partial support of 
a “field missionary’? among our western churches; also the good services 
rendered through the local auxiliaries as “ headquarters,” through which the 
churches have sent timely assistance to our drouth sufferers in the west ; and in- 
deed, the faithfulness of the society to every trust for twenty-four years, so that, 
even amid the wide-spread financial difficulties of these last years, it has never 
been necessary to send a short remittance to our workers or to incur a debt of 
any kind ; and, thanks to the “ Emergency League,” with their added strength, 
we may hope for a continuance of the same condition of affairs in the future. 

Our “ Bureaus of Intelligence and Exchange,” with their new exercises, 
costumes and curios, sand-maps and dialogues, are now well supplied with ma- 
terials with which to interest and instruct our children; let us make full use of 
them. 

The enthusiasm with which that rallying cry of “ five thousand subscribers. 
for the Missionary HELPER for 1897” was caught up and is being carried out ; 
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the quick responses to those calls of our denominational Treasurer Given and the 
“What Next” of our missionaries—sore needs, so soon supplied, as also the 
“call” for our education department as well—all these are special causes for 
praise and thanksgiving at this our seventh annual thanksgiving service, beside 
those every-day blessings and mercies with which our pathway is ever strown. 

The purpose of the thank-offering is that it be made a special and extra 
offering by the individual, and not take the place of systematic pledges ; yet it 
may be counted on the amount pledged by the yearly meeting or state societies. 

The time, any convenient date in the month of May. 

The plan, as heretofore, largely a prayer service, when we may all feel the 
inspiration of bringing to God our gifts in a united capacity. The usual sugges- 
tive program will be found in the April HELPER (extra copies may be ordered of 
Mrs. Ella H. Andrews, 122 Vinton St., Providence, R. I.; at five cents each), 
and the printed invitations and envelopes for the gifts and scripture selections, for 
use of the auxiliary and church, will be furnished free in any numbers needed 
upon application to Mrs. Clara E. Schwarz, 492 Pine St., Providence, R. I. 
Place your order early. 

Any sister so situated that she cannot well respond through her church, 
may still feel the influence and blessing of the united service by observing this 
“call”? and sending her offering direct to our general treasurer, Miss Laura A. 
DeMeritte, Dover, N. H. 

This service is intended for all Free Baptist women. Where there is no 
auxiliary or missionary organization, will not some interested sister corsult with 
her pastor and arrange for holding the service either in the church or at some 
home? 

“O give thanks unto the Lord! Make known his deeds among the peo- 
ge” (PB. 165: ¥). Ciara A. RICKER, 


Finance 


Susan A. PorTER, rie 


Lewiston, Me., Feb. 3,’97. * Mrs. E. B. CHENEY, 


oa ain 
THE RESPONSIBLE PARTNERS. 

“‘ SOMETHING must be done, ladies,” said the president firmly, though her 
voice trembled a little ; “‘ we have put this matter off from month to month, and 
we are simply making our work harder by giving ourselves so much less. time. 
Of course we all intend to do our part toward raising the missionary money—”’ 
The tremble; became a quaver as the good lady settled her glasses, that seemed 
likely to slide down her nose, and folded the leaflet in her hand into fine creases. 
She beni a reproachful look upon Mrs. Jeremiah Davis, who sewed in serene 
silence without lifting her eyes from her work. Mrs. Jeremiah Davis was the 
member who could usually be depended upon to voice the sentiments of the 

£ 





74 THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 


society ; and the timid ones who had not quite made up their minds, as well as 
the bewildered ones who had been sure they held an opposite opinion, generally 
fell into line, and were entirely unanimous when they found themselves swept 
into the current of her smooth, authoritative speech. Somebody always must 
lead, and even great minds have found the relief of letting others make their 
decisions for them. 

“‘ Last year,” said the president, taking up the thread of her discourse after 
a little silence, “‘ we raised, as you know, one hundred dollars less than the year 
before; and this year, unless we make some special effort, we shall fall still 
further hehind—” 

‘Behind what, Madam President,” asked Mrs. Jeremiah Davis, in that 
smooth, gracious, courteous manner which the ladies all recognized as her most 
dangerous weapon. ‘Mis’ Jeremiah’s on the war path,” whispered Sally At- 
well, as she borrowed the scissors of her next neighbor. 

“ Behind our usual amount,” replied the president ; ‘‘ the amount the Board 
counts upon us to raise.’ 

“I don’t see why the Board should consider us under obligation for any 
special amount,” said Mrs. Davis; “‘ we intend to do what we can, but we make 
no pledges. I had that point in mind when I opposed our binding ourselves for 
special work ; though, of course, even in that case it is understood that we only 
agree to do it if we can.” 

“ And no one could have foreseen this dreadful financial depression,” echoed 
Mrs. Doubleday. 

“No,” said the president, who began to rise to the occasion; ‘‘no one 
could have foreseen it, and certainly not the officers of the Board, who were 
compelled to plan their work and assume financial responsibility beforehand in 
utter ignorance of what the year might bring forth.” 

“ And if they make mistakes of judgment, no matter how innocently, and 
assume responsibilities they cannot meet, we certainly are not to blame,” said 
Mrs. Jeremiah, folding her hands and looking across the room as if she had the 
officers of the Board arraigned for trial. 

‘‘ But we want to help them out,” said Miss Morris, timidly. 

“ Certainly, we want to, and we will do what we can; but some people talk 
as if it was our debt and our responsibility.” 

“Seems to me that is just what it is, ladies,” said the president. ‘ The 
Lord has set his church to do certain work for him in this world. We have no 
other business but to spread the knowledge of his gospel and help people to live 
by its principles. The missionary society is one of the organizations for doing 
that, and its officers are our representatives that we have put there to manage a 
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certain part of our business for us. We are not outsiders, giving our money to: 
charity. We are responsible partners, and a part of our duty is to furnish the 
money. If we have failed to do that, it is we that are in debt, and not the officers 
who administer our business. When we talk vaguely about the debt of the 
Board and the deficiency in the missionary society, we lose sight of our personal 
respcnsibility in the matter, and act as if we might honorably throw the burden: 
of our debts upon oth’rs, or leave those who trusted us to suffer.” 

“The Board certainly takes the responsibility of planning the work, Sister 
Bryce,” said Mrs. Merritt, “‘and they ought to go cautiously.” 

“Yes, they plan our work for us ; that is part of the duty we have assigned 
them. They try to expend in the wisest manner the money we furnish them. 
After they have made tteir plans, if we fail to provide the money we promised,. 
who is to blame? Here is a stock company that employs certain men to plan 
and carry out improvements for it. But, after the work is projected and entered 
upon, the partners do not furnish the money. One decides he needs all his 
capital in his business, and another thinks his money will bring more in some 
other investment, and another just neglects it or loses interest in it. What can 
the managers do? Abandon the work already done at the risk of great loss, or 
go on in the hope that the responsible partners will surely come to the rescue of 
their own interests? Ladies, do let us try to make this a personal matter, and 
take our share of responsibility ! ”’ 

“Our share wouldn’t help much, with such a debt already on hand,” said 
Mrs. Field, despondently. ‘I declare, when a dollar is so much to me, and so 
little toward the grand total, I feel like keeping the dollar where I know it'll 
count.” 

“‘T s’pose it’s our doing that that makes the whole trouble,” said little Miss 
Morris. ‘‘ You know how it was the time we planned the surprise party for 
Jennie Allerton. When it turned out such a bad night everybody thought, ‘O 
well, they won’t miss me in such a crowd, and I’ll stay home,’ and so not a soul 
went but Malviny Dyer and me. It was the most surprisin’ party.” 

“ That is exactly the way,” said the president, a good deal relieved by the 
laughter that seemed to have cleared the air. ‘“‘ All the falling off in the receipts 
comes in dollars and half-dollars kept out by good people who say, ‘ My small 
gift cannot matter.’ And the whole deficiency might be made up in the same 
way, by dollars and half dollars and dimes, if we would all take hold together to 
help.” 

“ Well, I’m ready to take hold,” said Sally Atwell, energetically, “ though I 
donno how in creation I’m goin’ to git the money, ’nless I git up a minstrel} 
show, the way them fash’nable young wimmin down to the city did. "Twould be 
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kind of appropriate, seein’ it’s for the heathen ; don’t you think so, Mrs. Bryce?” 

“They say those girls got more’n a thousand dollars,” remarked Grandma 
Cook. “All the folks crowded in to see ’em dance and sing. Of course yon 
couldn’t tell who was who when they were blacked up, but I should thought their 
mothers would hated to have ’em do it. Most of ’em think its dretful indelicate 
for women to lecture or talk in public, or even speak in meetin.’ I donno just 
what Saint Paul would a’ said ’bout minstrels.” 

‘Well, I’ve heard of some things worse than minstrels,” said Miss Morris, 
“and that was a ‘ Beauty Show,’ like they had in the Midway—a lot of girls 
painted and dressed up for beauties of all nations, and the folks paying to come 
in and vote who was the prettiest. I wouldn’t have believed it myself, but it was 
put in the Herald, and told how much they got for the hospital. It’s got so you 
have to get up something out of the common if you expect folks to give nowa- 
days.” 

“Such jugglery is not giving at all,” said the president indignantly ; “ and a 
missionary society that has to resort to it would much better go out of business. 
I hope, while we remember that we are responsible partners in this great under- 
taking, we shall also remember that we are only partners ; workers together with 
God, and bound to carry on our work in such a way that he can work with us.” 

“Pears to me,” said Grandma Cook, “there’s just one easy, dignified way 
to give money, and that is to give it. I’ve tried all sorts of ways of cheating 
myself into thinking I wasn’t giving, and it makes a sight harder work and not 
half the satisfaction. Now I just put five cents every week into my missionary 
box, and there it is.” 

“We might learn a lesson from the native Christians in India. They do 
not give by adding anything to their resources, but by tithing what they have, be 
it ever so little. You remember how the five poor women who were disappointed 
that a Bible reader could not be sent to a neighboring village consulted together 
and agreed to raise the money by giving up half of their scanty ration of rice. 
That meant real hunger for them. If we were willing to do half as much—” 

“TI don’t really believe I’d go hungry for my neighbors, let alone folks in 
Injy,”’ said Sally Atwell. ‘If I don’t have my meals reg’lar, I git low in religion 
right away ; but, my sakes, they’s things enough a body could give up without 
sufferin’, and save more’n ten cents a week, and I’m going to do it. I’m just 
going to keep saying, ‘ You’re in debt, Sally Atwell, and you’d better make a 
business of getting out.’ ” 

“ Let us all say that,” said Mrs. Bryce, “and make this a month of self- 
denial for this one purpose, and then we will talk over our experiences at the 
next meeting. And we will not forget that the pledge we made was not only 
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‘two cents a week,’ but ‘a prayer.’ When we forget the prayer we lose interest in 
the rest.” ' 
Mrs. Jeremiah Davis looked up from her work to repeat impressively : 


“ Who gives himself with his alms feeds three— 
Himself, his hungering neighbor, and Me.” 


“ But then,” whispered Miss Sally, ‘it ain’t alms at all, it’s a debt; and if 
you don’t pay your debts you’re meaner’n pusley.”—Ligh/ andLife. 
+ > 


ALPHABETICAL ROLL CALL AT A MISSIONARY MEETING. 


In Home Missionary Phebe A. Crafts has expressed for us some of the 
responses we make in our hearts. It may be well for us to look at them in print. 
Answers sometimes have a different aspect when put in black and white. 

A. Married a husband and couldn’t come. Husband doesn’t take stock 
in missionary work. 

B. She did mean to come, but Mr. B. sent home a bushel of peaches, and 
of ‘course they had to be canned at once. If he’d only waited ; but he never 
does think ! 

C. Present. Faithful but poky. 

D. Was out late the night before and ate lobster. A dreadful headache. 

£. Present, and always early. 

F. Missionary work in her own kitchen and plenty ot it. Husband and 
John must have mince pie for lunch, and cinnamon rolls are always so slow to 
rise. Duty before pleasure. 

G. Sweeping day and company besides. Missionary society ought to be 
supported by those who keep help. 

Hf, Withdrawn because unappreciated. Gone to meadows green and 
pastures new. 

J. The most important personage in the society ; always present. 

Jj. Forgot the meeting. Thinks the church ought to be more active. 
Ladies’ Aid Society should be stirred up. Something ought to be done. 

X. A straightforward woman. Afraid she may be called upon to pray, and 
honest enough squarely to confess her fear. 

I. It was a shame, but the best of us do forget, and if you knew how she 
looked without crimps you wouldn’t say a word. She really did forget to put 
them up. 

M. After a busy day sat up till midnight to finish her paper. Flew through 
her forenoon work, contrived a plan to leave the baby safe and happy, “ stole 
awhile away from children and from care,” and led the singing with an extra 
touch of pink in her cheeks. It passed for the glow of health. 
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NV. Too much dress to suit her. The church is growing too “tony.” The 
Smith children won’t even speak to those who don’t wear kid gloves. 

. O. No style in Westover church. Her friends wonder that she goes there. 
Doesn’t meet the people in society. 

P. Too far away on the western prairie to hear the call. An echo comes, 
“‘ Doing what I can here. We gather from our scattered homes, have the Sun- 
day school lesson, a sermon, an experience meeting. It does us good and re- 
minds us of the dear meetings at home.” 

Q. Present, with sunny face and words of good cheer, making us feel our 
kinship with all the world. 

R. Mrs. Jones told her that Mrs. Brown said that Mrs. Jenks heard that 
the missionaries lived in luxury. They didn’t even do their own marketing, 
servants, and all that ; and fruit—why, they just reveled in fruit, while she didn’t 
dream of such luxuries. No, she’ll wait awhile before she sends her money to 
missionaries. 

S. The hardest worked housekeeper in the neighborhood, but always 
“ present.” 

JT. Thinks it “ just too sweet ’’ in them to meet and sew for missionary 
children. Sent edging and a “ perfectly lovely ’’ set of shams in last year’s box. 
Would love to come and help now, but she had Jennie’s dress to embroider and 
a crazy quilt to feather-stitch, besides all her Christmas presents to get ready. 

U. Had a new book to finish. Didn’i propose to be tied to anything. 
The rest might if they chose. 

W. Stiles Edwards thought she better stay at home. Stiles Edwards’s 
judgment was so much better than hers. She always consulted him. It was 
such a comfort to lean on Stiles Edwards. He had such good sense. 

X, Y, and Z, being at the tail end of the list, and humble accordingly, were 
anxious to use their small opportunities for possible usefulness ; and were always 
found at their post, encouraging by their presence, their sympathy, and _ their 
contributions, which, though not large, were gladly bestowed, and will be adding 
to the blessedness of the heavenly land when Astor’s millions will have been long 
ago forgotten.—Se/ected. 


=. 
Ps 





WueN Dr. Duff began work in Calcutta, he found that a cow had more 
rights and higher rank than a woman, and he said that “ to try to educate women 
in India was as vain as to attempt to scale a wall five hundred yards high.” 
To-day, in the province of Bengal alone, 100,000 women and girls are under 
instruction, and India’s most gifted daughters are laying hold of the treasures of 
higher education. 
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Srom the Sield. 


If you were in a mission station at Mid- 
napore or Balasore, you would see each 
morning either a large covered wagon or 
a number of native carts coming to the 
house of the superintendent, and from 
here start to the bazaars. Either all the 
native Christian women teachers would 
congregate here or at some point on the 
road where they could be taken up. In 
these conveyances they are taken down in 
the vicinity of the zenanas, where they 
; separate, going two by two into the houses. 
They teach the women to read, write, sew, and emproider. They must learn to 
read before you can put good books into their hands. The object of this work 
is not only to brighten their lives for to-day, but to open the door of their hearts 


for the entering in of the Light which will help to brighten their lives all through 
the years to come. Each morning also you might see the superintendent start- 
ing off on her rounds to visit these same houses. She must see that faithful work 
is being done by the teachers, and look to the progress of the pupils in secular 
and religious knowledge. This is her opportunity really to accomplish the work 
which is uppermost in her heart, the bringing of her pupils to Christ.—/naia, 
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SCRAPS FROM MIDNAPORE AND BHIMPORE, 


{Extracts from private letters.] 

I po not know if any one has written you about our people here at Bhim- 
pore building a new chapel. The mud one has become quite too small for us, 
and the congregation was much like the robust, healthy boy whose last year’s 
clothes are decidedly lacking in length and breadth. The natives themselves 
proposed the idea of building a brick church, and are doing all they can for it. 

We have a gift meeting every Thursday, when fish, vegetables, chickens, 
rice, spices, etc., are brought in, and after the service are disposed of by auction. 
The women knit, sew, make leaf plates, mats, etc—Z. C. W. 


Lately on Thursday evenings, instead of the usual prayer meeting, we have 
been having what are really old-fashioned class meetings, at the suggestion of 
Mr. Stiles. Charlie has been conducting them for a few times, so the folks may 
get an idea of it; and it is then the intention to divide our Christians into 
classes, each to be taken charge of by the most capable and spiritually minded 
Christians. We all want to see this dear people advancing in their spiritual life. 

Of course you have heard of the enthusiastic meeting our folks had in Bhim- 
pore ; how that rings, brooches, coats, clothes, money, etc., were brought in for 
the Lord’s work, in connection with the building of the new church. The corner- 
stone was laid with much prayer. It must have seemed like a little bit of Old 
Testament times. 

Our church here in Midnapore is getting quite dressed up. What with new 
mats (which the white ants are already laying siege to in spots), six new wall 
lamps, and the new clock we are hoping to have on Julia’s return from Calcutta, 
we shall look quite tidy. Yes, the bazaar preaching is carried on faithfully when 
the weather permits. Koilas and Netya are taking a evangelistic visit to one of 
our distant Christian villages, and intend to be absent two Sundays.—Z. ZH. 


Your good letters just received are most welcome. They served to 
brighten a hard, busy, trying, wearying day, in which many things were left un- 
done that ought to have been done because other things were more pressingly 
necessary. You tell me not to “overdo.” If you only knew how much I see 
that ought to be done, only a small part of which I can do, you would cease to 
wonder at my doing to the utmost limit of my strength. I don’t know how I 
can do less ; would I had strength to do far more. If the Lord will be near 
(which he is), and help me all the time (as he does), what matter whether the 
‘work is easy or hard? 

Patients coming to the dispensary often say to me, “I have heard of your 
fame and have come from a great distance. I have been to many doctors, but 
no one has been able to do anything for me. Then I heard that you are curing 
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a 
many people, and I have come to receive life at your hands. There is ho other 
’ doctor like you, you cause many people to live who would have died,” and so 
on, and I take it for what it is worth, of course. Sometimes I ask who told them 
so, and remark very gravely that it is not true, which never fails to start them off 
again in the same strain. The numbers on my book prove that many return 
again and again. 

Miss Coombs is working with her usual and habitual energy, precision, and 
perseverance. The amount of work she manages to get into a day is a wonder 
to me. She keeps very steadily at work and gets very tired. 

We are often reminded of a statement we saw in a Boston paper made by a 
Bengali who was lecturing in America. He said that the sweeper in the streets 
had more metaphysical subtility and keenness than the average missionary. I 
don’t know about the “ keenness,’’ but I can vouch for the profound truth of the 
first part of the statement ; any of them can lie and deceive and prevaricate with 
more assurance than honest people can tell the truth. Vina said the other day, 
“QO, if only some one would tell the truth!” whereupon Mr. Stiles remarked, 
*¢ How would you know it?” which was pertinent. All this means that the worse 
they are, the greater their need of a Saviour. O that they would accept him.— 
M. W. B. : 


~~ 


OUR NEW MEDICAL MISSIONARY. 

As many readers of the MIssIonARY HELPER know, the Woman’s Missionary 
Society is assisting in educating another medical missionary, Miss Shirley Smith 
of Hillsdale, Mich. She is a graduate of Hillsdale College, and for three years 
was general secretary of the Young Woman’s Christian Association of Lincoln, 
Neb. Miss Smith has for some time been an accepted missionary of the society, 
but, for good reasons was not ready for the field until within two years. The 
Roard, knowing her preference to become a medical missionary, and that Dr. 
Mary Bacheler, the only woman physician now in our field, must have a vacation 
a few years hence, invited Miss Smith to study medicine, and she entered, last 
fall, the medical department of Ann Arbor University. 

In a letter she says, “ You scarcely know how thankful I am to God, and to 
the Board, fcr bringing about my heart’s desire in this way. The work so far 
has been thoroughly enjoyable.” 

In a recent letter to her I spoke of these “ trying times ” for mission boards, 
and what a comfort it is to fall back on God’s promises. In her reply she says, 
“‘ Two things seem to be needed on our part that all our needs may be supplied, 
obedience and asking.’ She will pardon me, I hope, if I quote from her own 
experience, for I want our workers to become acquainted with her: ‘At the 
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beginning of the year, knowing that I was to have such a limited supply of 
money for my work here, the question came to me whether I should go on giv- 
ing my usual apportionment to benevolence. It would mean a good deal—but 
I took that text in Malachi (‘ Bring ye all the tithes and prove me’), and I 
proved the Lord and found that his promises ad hold. I wonder why it is that 
we are so reluctant to step out on the promises of God—for not one has ever 
been known to fail to those who obeyed and asked.” 

She closes her letter with the assurance that she prays “ for the work of the 
Board and its missionaries,” which may we all do. 

If there are those who wish to contribute money for this department of our 
work, send it to the treasurer of the F. B. Woman’s Missionary Society, tor 
** medical education.” LaurA A. DEMERITTE. 

stoi 


TREASURER’S NOTES. 


SincE the list of members of the “ Emergency League ”’ was given in the 
MISSIONARY HELPER, last August, the following names have been enrolled : 

Mrs. T. J. Jordan, 69 Thomas St., Portland, Me.; Mrs. O. A. Smith, Marsh- 
field, Pa.; Mrs. Chas. F. Tobie, 264 State St., Portland, Me. ; Mrs. Kitt Jackson, 
Keenevville, Pa.; Mrs. Isaac Orr, Portland, Me. ; Mrs. O. E. Sinclair, Lakeport, 


N. H.; Mrs. Carrie Swan, 25 Wabon St., Boston, Mass.; Mrs. Mary R. Wade, 
Dover, Me.; Mrs. E. W. Ricker, Lewiston, Me.: Mrs. Annie Ellis Dexter, 
Rochester, N. H.; Mrs. O. R. Bacheler, New Hampton, N. H.; Mrs. E. A. 
Copp, Hillsdale, Mich. ; Mrs. S. C. Waldron, Farmington, N. H.: Mrs. S. C. G. 
Avery, Alton, N. H.; Mrs. C. M. Tolman, Silverton, Col. ; Miss Jessie Water- 
man, New Hampton, N. H.; Mrs. L. M. Webb, 1028 Congress St., Portland, 
Me.; Miss A. M. Watson, Rochester, N. H.; Mrs. Frances Stewart, Hillsdale, 
Mich.; Mrs. Frances Stewart Mosher, Hillsdale, Mich.; Miss Eva F. Buker, 
166 Clinton St., Brooklyn, N. Y.; Mr. George S. Andrews, Vinton St., Provi- 
dence, R.1.; Miss Kate J. Anthony, 40 Summer St., Providence, R. I.; Mrs. 
Martha Ward Demeritt, Dover, N. H.; Mrs. N. M. Milliken, 15 Albion St., 
Lawrence, Mass.; Mrs. Delia H. Wooster, Mt. Desert Ferry, Me.; Mrs. Emma 
Purinton, West Bowdoin, Me.; Mrs. E. S. Cole, Hyde Park, Mass.; Mrs. H. S. 
Dixon-Lane, Rockport, Mass.; Mrs. Martha E. McCormick, Ava, IIl.; Miss 
Ella Darling, Sioux Falls, South Dakota; Mrs. D. H. Adams, Mrs. Frank B. 
Brown, Mrs. A. V. Glidden, Mrs. Myron W. Cole, Mrs. Simon L. Jenness, Mrs. 
Lillian Roberts, Miss Carrie A. Drake, Mrs. Howard G. Lane, Hampton, N. H. 

The list now numbers 116, and still there is room for more. We want at 
least 200. Men and women are. invited to become members of the Emergency 
League on the following conditions : 
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First, all members consent that the treasurer shall write them, not oftener 
than once a year, soliciting funds for the immediate need of the society. 

Second, a statement shall accompany the letter, showing that the quarter just 
preceding had closed without money enough in the treasury to pay the legiti- 
mate bills of the quarter, and the amount. 

Third, every member is pledged to make such a contribution towards this 
deficit as, in their judgment, they may be able. 

Fourth, this gift must be special—that is, it is not to intrench on regular 
contributions for yearly dues, or the thank-offering. 

Fifth, the treasurer shall keep an enrolled list of members of the Emergency 
League, and any name on the list will be removed whenever the person so desir- 
ing shall thus notify the treasurer. 

It is hoped that a good many more are willing to share this responsibility, as 
it adds much to the financial strength of the society. Send your name to the 
treasurer. Laura A. DEMERITTE. 


Dover, N. H. 


2 > 
oo? 


THANKS. 

I wisH to extend, through the columns of the HELPER, our hearty thanks to 
all the friends who have so kindly sent contributions for our sewing room. 

The Ladies’ Aid Society of Unadilla Forks, N. Y., F. B. church, sent a barrel 
of clothing and comfortables. Mrs. J. M. Langworthy of Utica, N. Y., and an- 
other lady, sent packages of cotton cloth, etc. Mrs. Oliver Waterhouse, Bryan, 
Ohio, contributed to our needs, and an unknown friend sent the knitting needles 
we wished for so much. 

As far as possible we shall acknowledge personally all contributions, and we 
trust that any friends whose addresses we do not know will accept our thanks 
through the HELPER. 

We are very grateful for the interest duis kind friends have shown in our 
work here, and trust that as they have remembered and helped us, so our 
Heavenly Father will bless and help them. M. JENNIE BAKER. 

Storer College, Feb. 5. 





—_+-9-+—_—_ 


Tue Sultan ordered the word “‘ Armenian ” to be cut out of every geography 
and blotted from every map used by the missionaries, but he has engraved that 
word on human hearts the world around. Such words as “ liberty,” “‘ progress,’’ 
and “ brotherhood ” had to be erased from every text-book, but perhaps it is not 
too much to say that an angel could hardly have done more to emblazon those 
words with light and charm than by contrast the Sultan of Turkey has done with- 


in the last three years.—/’. W. 
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APRIL,—INDIA. 

INDIA’S MORNING. 


- BEHOLD the rays of morning ; The dawn, the hour of action, 

On India’s lofty hills! Is here, O Church of God! 
Faith sees the glorious warning . Let not the strife of faction, 

To error’s nightly ills; Let not the slumbrous nod 
They vanish at the rising Detain thee from endeavor, 

Of that unclouded Sun For which the morning breaks ; 
Of righteousness, apprising, Naught are the seas that sever 

There's health for lives undone. When Zion's strength awakes. 


Are not thy people willing 
In seasons of thy power? 
Thy law, O Christ, fulfilling, 
They know salvation’s hour. 
O! use us now and ever 
Thy kingdom to increase, 
Then, like a mighty river, 
Flows onward Zion's peace. — Gospel in All Lands. 


SUGGESTIVE PROGRAM. 


Scripture reading, Ps. 115. 

Prayer for the wide work in India. 

Singing, ‘‘ India’s Morning.” 

Questions: What does India comprise? Under what control is it? What 
is the population of British India? What religions are represented? What are 
the prevailing ones? Who were the first Protestant missionaries? Who were 
the first F. B. missionaries, and when did they sail from Boston? What was the 
origin of our mission (see first chapter “ Missionary Reminiscences ’’) ? What is 
the outline of the history of our mission in India from that time to this? Latest 
statistics of workers? What workers are supported by the W. M. S. (see second 
page of HELPER cover) ? 

For information about climate, customs, etc., see “ India,” by Rev. Z. F. 
Griffin. | 

Reading, “ Go and Tell”’ (Mrs. Ramsey’s Poems.) 

Paper, “ Woman’s Work in India.” 

Items collected by different members. 

Prayer for our special work. 

Singing, “ Coronation.” 
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INDIA. 

Inp1A is generally understood to mean that country in southern Asia, occu- 
pying the peninsula of Hindustan, and certain countries beyond, subject to the 
Governor-General of India. It is bounded on the east by Siam, on the north by 
Tibet and the Chinese empire, on the west by Afganistan and Beluchistan, and on 
the south by the Indian Ocean. 

In this territory Portugal and France have small colonies, but the rest of the 
country is under British control in whole or in part. Most of the country is 
under the full control of British officials, while the native or feudatory states are 
governed by native princes with the advice of a British resident or agent. 

The population of British India by the census of 1891 was distributed ac- 
cording to religion as follows: Hindug 207,731,727, Mohammedans 57,321,164, 
Animistic 9,280,467, Buddhists 7,131,361, Christians 2,284,380, Sikhs 1,907,833, 
Jains 1,416,638, Parsis 89,904, Jews 17,194, others 42,763, total 287,223,431. 

Bishop Thoburn says, “ If I were asked to give an account in a few words 
of the prevailing religions of India, I should say that the Hindus take the lead, 
followed at a great distance by the Mohammedans, while the third class of re- 
ligionists are demon worshipers, numbering probably not less than forty or fifty 
millions of the people. Sometimes the worshipers of a demon are Hindus in the 
observance of caste, and of many of the forms of Hindu worship ; but, to their 
minds, the idol before which they present their offerings is the representation 
not of a god, but of a demon. Multitudes of the more ignorant people believe in a 
kind of possession very much in some of its forms like that spoken of in the New 
Testament, but more frequently assuming phases peculiar to spiritualist mediums. 

Missions.—The first Protestant missionaries to India were Bartholomew 
Ziegenbalg and Henry Plutschau, who went out from Denmark, arriving in India 
July 9, 1706. Christian Swartz followed in 175¢. The first missionary from 
England was William Carey, who arrived in 1793, and was followed by Henry 
Martyn in 1806. ‘The first missionaries from America were Rev. Adoniram 
Judson, Samuel Newell, Samuel Nott, Gordon Hall, and Luther Rice, who 


reached India in 1812. Since then most of the leading churches of Europe and 
America have established missions in India. 

The first Free Baptist missionaries to India were Rev’s Jeremiah Phillips 
and Eli Noyes and their wives. They sailed from Boston Sept. 22, 1835. The 
F. B. mission field comprises the districts of Midnapore and Balasore. We are 
responsible for the spiritual care of 3,610,995 people there, but how inadequate 
is the working force! There are 25 active missionaries, 17 of whom are women. 
The native helpers are : ordained ministers, 7 ; lay preachers, 19 ; colporteurs, 6 ; 
other lay workers, 5; Bible women, 23; zenana teachers, 16; teachers, 140. 
Membership of India churches, 743; Sunday school pupils, 2924; members 
added to the churches during 1896, 68. 





Practical Christian Giving. 


Practical Christian living is “to condense and crystallize into the uses of daily life the 
teachings of Christ.” 


~7b6<- 


FREE TO SERVE. 


She chose His service. For the Lord of love 
Had chosen her, and paid the awful price 
For her redemption; and had sought her out, 
And set her free and clothed her gloriously, 
And put his royal ring upon her hand, 

And crowns of loving kindness on her head, 
She chose it. Yet it seemed she could not yield 
The fuller measure other lives could bring. 
For he had given her a precious gift, 

A treasure and a charge to prize and keep, 

A tiny hand, a darling hand that traced 

On her heart's tablet words of golden love. 


* And there was not much room for other lines, 


For time and thought were spent (and rightly 
spent, 

For he had given the charge), and hours and 
days 

Were concentrated on the one dear task. 


But he had need of her. Not one new gem 

But many for his crown; not one fair sheaf : 

But many she should bring. And she should 
have 

A richer, happier harvest-home at last, 

Because more fruit, more glory, and more praise 

Her life should yield tohim. And so he came, 

The Master came himself, and gently took 

The little hand in his, and gave it room 

Among the angel-harpers. Jesus came 

And laid his own hand on the grieving heart, 

And made it very still, that he might write 

Invisible words of power—“ Free to serve!” 

Then through the darkness and the chill he sent 

A heat-ray of his love, developing 

The mystic writing, till it glowed and shone 

And lit up all her life with radiance new — 

The happy service of a yielded heart, 

With comfort that he never ceased to give, 

Because her need could never cease, she filled 

The empty chalices of other lives, 


And time and thought were thenceforth spent for 
Him 
Who loved her with his everlasting love. 


“Let him write what he will upon our hearts 
With his unerring pen. They are his own, 
Hewn from the rock by his own selecting grace, 
Prepared for his own glory. Let him write! 
Be sure he will not cross out one sweet word 
But to inscribe a sweeter—but to grave 

One that shall shine forever to his praise, 
And thus fulfil our deepest heart-desire. 

The tearful eye at first may read the line, 

“ Bondage to grief!"" But he shall wipe away 
The tears and clear the vision, till it read 

In ever-brightening letters, ‘‘ Free to serve!” 
For whom the Sen makes free is free indeed, 


Not only by reclaiming his good gifts, 

But by withholding, doth the Master write 

These words upon the heart. Not always 
needs 

Erasure of some blessed line of love 

For this more blest inscription. Where he finds 

A tablet empty for the “ lines left out,” 

That “ might have been” engraved with human 
love 

And sweetest human cares, yet never bore 

That poetry of life, His own dear hand 

Writes “Free to serve!’’ And these clear 
characters 

Fill with fair colors all the unclaimed space 

Else gray and colorless. 


Then let it be 
The motto of our lives until we stand 
In the great freedom of eternity, 
Where we ‘shall serve him” while we see his 
face, 
Forever and forever, “ Free to serve.” 


—Frances R, Havergal. 





THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 


“THY MAKER IS THY HUSBAND.” 


[A letter written to one of our missionaries by her sister, who has since “ gone home.”] 


How I wish you could look into my heart, as our Father can this moment, 
and see in it all there is for you! My eyes grow dim and refuse to see when the 
floods of other years, of nearly a quarter of a century ago, come over me, when 
we didn’t know each other as we do now. And I think of your life and mine 
since then, so unlike, but O my dear, you couldn’t have done my work, and I’m 
sure I couldn’t have done yours. Our Father, too wise to err, knew which way 
to lead you, and by which path to bring me, so that finally we both might reach 
our eternal home, having accomplished the most for his dear love, and made the 
greatest success of the boon of life he gave us. 

I have thought of you so many times, of your intense longings for “ human 
love and sweetest human cares.” Thought of you and prayed for you so many 
times, that our dear Father would fill me with all his fullness of love, that I might 
be able to do something for you, you who- have done so much for me and mine, 
and who love us so much. Since I have been here in the home of our dear old 
friend L., I have come across these three things I inclose to you,* written by 
two of our Father’s loveliest saints, who never held such human love, whatever 
there “ might have been ” for them, and on whose hearts a “ tablet left empty ” 
for the “lines left out” has been filled with “ Free to serve,” by his own dear 
hand, and they are now happy; one here, the other over there in her resplendent 
home, prepared for her by her Husband (Isa. 44: 5), where she is forever a 
bride in his palace. O, my heart fills to overflowing, my darling, when I think 
of that Husband. Now read it slowly, “ Thy Maker is thy Husband. The Lord 
of host is his name ; and thy Redeemer the Holy One of Israel ; the God of the 
whole earth shall he be called.” He who withholds will himself fill the vacant 
place. We as brides foolishly look for perfection in the one of our choice, but 
how can we expect perfection when we are so imperfect? Then—O then—we 
are disappointed. But this glorious Husband—He who is the King of kings, He 
who has taken so much pains to win his bride, who is ready to clothe her in 
regal splendor, and who is able and ready to enlarge her heart so it can love and 
hold all the blessed children she may want, though they are not born into the 
kingdom until his time comes ; but knowing his faithfulness, and his ability to do 
all he has promised, she can wait. 

O my dear, I wish you could transfer to your ‘‘ Lover ” all the intense long- 
ings you have had for that sweetest of human loves. Let him fill the place. I 
can’t help feeling that in your heart of hearts you would love to depend on such 


* One was “ Free To Serve,” by Miss Havergal. 
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a one, i. e., on a husband. You would love to find in him all that is intellectual, 
refined, with plenty to make a lovely home, and everything that could add to 
comfort and peace; and most of all, one who would honor his wife, and look 
upon her with the deepest love, and count her as the queen of his realm. And 
I have no doubt you have thought too how it would be your delight to anticipate 
his slightest wish; and if by chance you had failed to notice it, at his least 
intimation how your hands and feet would hasten, and your heart leap with joy, 
to think you had something more to do to please him: and how quickly it would 
be done, and how anxious you would be to know just how he would like to have 
it done, and how sorry you would be at any time to make a mistake. O my 
darling, a woman’s heart is the heart of a true slave, a voluntary, gladsome slave, 
when he who holds her love is possessed of all the perfections her heart would 
worship. And then you would delight to know that you are not a mere slave, 
but that you had power with him, and that it was his delight to do your wish. 
But you see in it all there would be the “subtle snare,” and in that lovely snare 
—and the more lovely it is the more of a snare it is—you would lose yourself. 
You understand me—not that I would have our homes less lovely—no, no; the 
more like heaven the better. But I am sure if we as wives found all we desire in 
an earthly husband, we would not be apt to look above for real perfection and 
the truest happiness. I’m sure of this from my own experience. 

When I think of all the care and toil, the wearisomeness and the anxiety 
that have come into my life, and that come into the lives of many in far better 
circumstances, I am thankful our Father has withheld so much of this from you, 
and proposes to you to take his royal Son for your husband ; then all the chil- 
- dren he gives you will be saved without a doubt. You will live in their hearts, 
and they will love you as much as the dearest child could; and sometimes, I 
think, more. For you know our natural children expect—and rightly too—that 
we love and do for them, but, when one finds such love in one who is nota 
natural mother, it seems to me he must love more deeply. L. came into our 
room yesterday, and showed us an armful of beautiful expressions of love, and 
when she told of one and another of “ my boys and girls,” I couldn’t help think- 
ing that you know something of the same pride and satisfaction in holding the 
same kind of a place in hearts that you know. 

Now, my dear, just make this thing real to yourself. Accept your Husband 
at the hand of his Father, and look upon his divine perfections. Say to yourself, 
The Lord of hosts, he is my Husband, and I am proud of him. Rest in his 
bosom. ‘Tell him all the little things you would tell a human husband. Persist- 
ently put out of your thoughts every intruding tempter that would allure you 
from his love. Tell him all your desires. Ask him for children. Look into 
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those dusky little faces and ask him that you may be their mother and teach 
them to love their Father. Watch and see if you cannot find in the little dark 
faces some beautiful trace of resemblance they have for their Father. Put your 
arm around them, and love them as you do dear little “ Dottie.” O yes, His 
dear everlasting love can help you to do all, and “ more than you can ask or 
think.” You may think it is foolish and materializing, but it is not. Just think 
of him when you dress your body, when you put up your hair so neatly, and 
arrange your tie. Think how much pride he takes in seeing you so careful to 
please him. In your home think of it as his home, and how he would love to 
see it arranged ; then if at any time you feel doubtful, listen for his approval, and 
how happy you will be! Let me say once more, “ He that withholds will him- 
self fill the vacant place.” 

L. talks of her “ silver’ and ** golden weddings,” and so beautifully of her 
growing young now, and having her “wooden wedding.” The first was her 
silver cake basket and napkin ring, then her gold watch, and finally a handsome 
plush easy chair, the last given by a graduating class. She does truly “ inherit 
the earth.” I told you about their sending her to the mountains. She spoke of 
so many little tokens she had had, and wondered what she should do with them 
all. O my dear, it made my heart and life seem so barren ef love and thought 
for others, so narrow and selfish. Not that I covet her gifts, not for a moment, 
but I feel that if my life had been as much given up to the good of others as hers 
has been, it might have fruited as hers has done. But I can’t express to you 
how thankful I am that we are never too old to learn in the blessed school when 
the Holy Spirit shall teach us all things, and I do hope to learn more, so I may be 
able to do more for Him who has had such wonderful patience with me. Good- 
by, my dear ; may the dear Lord bless and keep you all his own, and all for himself. 

> e  — —— 


MY SONG. 


. BY MRS, SARAH CLOUGH WALDRON, 
* Serve the Lord with gladness, come before his presence with singing.” 


I am learning of Christ the Master But O how sadly do I fail 
A song divinely sweet; To sound each heavenly strain ; 
Which tells of perfect love and peace What discords mar its harmony— 
And joy in him complete, And yet I try again. 
And every day I try to sing And I will sing it while I live, 
This song I love so well. Because I love it so, 
So patiently he teaches me, For if I listen to his voice 
His love my fears dispel. His help is sure, I know. 
And sometime, in his own good time, 
Among the heavenly throng, 
Where naught will mar its harmony, 
Farmington, N. H. I'll sing the same sweet song. 





Words from Home Workers... 


THRCUGH some miscarriage the following report did not reach the home 
secretary to be incorporated in the annual repurt. We are glad to have it appear 
in the HELPER, even at so late a day, to indicate what our faithful workers are 
doing in the Green Mountain state. 


VERMONT.—Report of Free Baptist Woman’s Missionary Society of the Ver- 
mont Yearly Meeting, for the year ending Sept. 1, 1896. President, Mrs. J. W. 
Burgin, Sutton ; secretary and treasurer, Mrs. Chester Dickey, Washington. We 
have in Vermont four quarterly meetings, and thirty-five churches. Our special 
work for many years has been to raise the salary of Mrs. D. F. Smith. We are 
glad to report an increase of interest since last year. Three new societies, at 
least, have been formed, and. perhaps others not reported. There has been quite 
an increase in subscriptions to the HELPER, and our apportionment of four hun- 
dred dollars more nearly met than last year. The whole amount contributed 
for our society is $383.43. Of this amount $19 was given by the Stanstead 
church for Emily. We are hoping to do more in children’s work the coming 
year. Our prayer’is that the Lord will pour a missionary spirit upon all the 


churches. (Quarterly meetings 4, churches 35, auxiliaries 12, auxiliary members 
80, young people’s societies 17, members, 340, junior societies 6, HELPERS taken 
64, amount raised $383.43. Mrs. CHESTER DICKEY, Sec. 


New HampsHirE.—The W. M. S. of the Rockingham Q. M. met with the 
Washington St. church in Dover, Jan. 20. The devotional exercises were led by 
the president, Mrs. Chamberlain. Reports from the auxiliaries followed. Mrs. 
A. P. Davis sang ‘‘ The Best Friend To Have Is Jesus.” Mother Hills made an 
appeal for the HELPER. Miss Ethel Gilkey of Dover read an interesting account 
of the life of "Mrs. Hannah Marshman, a pioneer missionary to India in 1779. 
Mrs. Elida Card sang, ‘‘ All for Jesus.” Mrs. Hills spoke about Dr. Bacheler, 
and read a poem written by Mrs. Ramsey on the occasion of his fourth mission- 
ary journey to India. Mrs. Greenleaf of Maine, state agent for the HELPER, 
spoke in regard to the best means of securing subscribers. Mrs. Webber of 
Maine spoke strongly in regard to subscribers paying their subscriptions when 
due; also in regard to auxiliary work, and urged the juniors to try to support a 
child in India, and said the auxiliary in Bath, Me., expected to take one to sup- 
port. Mrs. Ramsey’s poems were again offered for sale, also “ Missionary 
Reminiscences.” Reference was made to the famine in India, which is causing 
so much suffering. Miss Mary Tuttle read a selection entitled, “ The Hand of 
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Christ,” which seemed to make a deep impression on the audience. Mrs. Card 
sang, “ The Christian’s Hope Beyond.” Collection $7. 
L. M. CaswELL, Sec. 

MICHIGAN.—The W. M. S. of Michigan Association met in its annual busi- 
ness meeting at Fennville, Mich., Oct. 28, 1896. The following officers were 
elected : president, Mrs. Elizabeth Glovier, Wixom ; vice-president, Mrs. Minna 
Parsons, Bath: secretary, Mrs. Electa French Reynolds, Hillsdale; assistant 
secretary, Mrs. Nash, Hillsdale; treasurer, Miss Loma Garwood, Brownsville ; 
state agent for MissiIoNARY HELPER, Miss Jane Hall, Manton; chairman of com- 
mittee on juvenile work, Mrs. W. A. Myers, Mayville ; executive committee, Mrs. 
M. A. W. Bachelder, Hillsdale, Mrs. Frances Kies, Reading, state home mission- 
ary, Miss Lizzie Moody, Hillsdale. The executive committee of the Free 
Baptist W. M. S. of Michigan Association met Jan. 1, 1897, at the home of the 
secretary. A good way to spend new year’s day. The committee occupied the 
day, except the dinner hour, in reviewing the work of the past year, and planning 
for the one before. The reports from the Q. M. W. M. S. were encouraging, the 
letters breathed the fragrance of increasing missionary interest, one feature was 
reviving, that is, the promptness with which the reports came to the secretary in 
reply to letters sent to the Q. M. secretary, in regard to the present condition 
and outlook for the time to come. This unusual promptness of itself indicates a 
revival, and we sincerely hope and earnestly pray that no backsliding will ever 
be known to take place, but that we may go on “ from strength to strength.” Let 
the reports come promptly, reporting the general condition of the field as nearly 
as possible ; in so doing the executive committee can make wiser and better 
planning. ELecta FRENCH REYNOLDs, Sec. 


The Genesee Q. M. met with the Mayville church Jan. 15-17. As usual, 
the W. M. S. held their public meeting Satarday evening. We had a large and 
attentive audience. Vice-president Mrs. W. A. Myers presided, and the meeting 
was opened with the usual devotional exercises, after which Mrs. Myers read a 
very interesting and instructive paper. The president then introduced Miss 
Lizzie Moody, who spoke to us on the needs of mission work in a manner which 
interested all present. Surely we should thank God for giving us such an earnest 
and consecrated worker. Dr. A. T. Salley made a few earnest remarks for the 
cause of missions, and Rev. R. Dunn spoke very feelingly of the sacrifice of 
giving his daughter for the foreign work. After this a collection of $7.50 was 
taken for Miss Moody’s work. We were favored with excellent music. Miss 
Moody was also with us at our business meeting, and at her suggestion a com- 
mittee was appointed on organization ; also one on juvenile work, and we hope 
to be able to report work done by them next quarter. Through the earnest 





g2 THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 


efforts of Mrs. W. A. Myers a new auxiliary has been organized at Mayville, with 
twenty members, and she has also secured eleven new subscribers for the 
HELPER. Pray for us that this may be a year of revival in mission work all 
through our Q. M. Nancy Stimson, Sec. 


ILLINoIs.—Dear sisters of the HELPER, I am glad to greet you with words 
of encouragement. Our W. M. S. of Luna Springs Q. M. met with the Q. M. at 
Ava, and on Friday evening rendered their first program as a Q. M. society, 
which was in every way a success. I feel that our public meetings will accom- 
plish more to create an interest in missions than any other means. It has done 
so in our church. . Our Q. M. society was organized last July, when Sister Lizzie 
Moody was with us. She did a great work for us and we feel the seed sown will 
result in much fruit for our dear Master, who most beautifully gave us in example 
the true missionary spirit. How my heart goes out in sympathy and love for our 
workers in India, when I see in their lives this same spirit of sacrifice and con- 
secration. Remember, dear sisters, that God has called us in our home work 
just as much as they, and it is ours to interest others in missions. Our auxiliaries 
are not doing the work they might do, but hope to be able to visit them in the 
future, and assist them in any way we can. We received by collection and dues 
$15.64. Pray for us. Crara McBripeE, Pres. Q. M. 

STELLA Means, Sec. and Treas. 


Correction. /owa.—In the February HELPER, in the Black Hawk and 
Buchanan Q. M. report, Fairbank auxiliary for one year is credited with $3.50, 
which should be $19. Mrs. M. R. Storey, Sec. and Treas. 


THE LOCAL AUXILIARY. 

Brief items of interest to local workers are welcomed in this department, and 
pertinent questions on local auxiliary work will be gladly received and answered, 
if possible. . 

To the several friends who have written of difficulty in collecting the annual 
membership fee of $1, we suggest that they try to collect 25 cents per quarter. 


A good suggestion from Bath, Mich. : “I have been preparing studies for 
the auxiliary regarding our general society, who are the officers, when elected, 
where residing, showing their pictures, and having the biographical sketches that 
have been printed with them read by different members. Then I took up the 
editorial staff of HELPER, showed up its needs, looked at its benefits, studied 
its two last editorials, thus finding out what “ your ” hopes, desires, and ambitions 
are for the coming year. I read the secretary’s report of the annual meeting in 
October, etc. I don’t believe in having a Woman’s Missionary Society and play- 
ing at it. This meeting together month after month and reading selections 
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gathered haphazardly from every corner of the globe, and yet we don’t know 
whether we have any relation outside of our own community or not! Perhaps 
the majority of people do not care to know that they have relations in the east, 
north, south, and west, and that they belong as women in the auxiliary to one 
general body, but we want to at least introduce them to a few of their “ neigh- 
bors.” O the work is so great and such an opportunity of doing good in broad- 
ening their knowledge and influence for a greater work in coming years. We 
want to get somewhat familiar with the home work and plans, and then take a 
trip to India, and get acquainted with the foreign workers of our society. The 
“ undenominational ” knowledge is good, and does not cost the effort to gather 
it as does this other, but I think we should study our own needs and plans first. 
Am I right or wrong? 


asst licecsinicibelbil 
IN MEMORIAM. 


[Brief tributes to our promoted workers will appear in this department, as space will allow, but 
verses cannot be used.]} 


WHEREAS we are called to mourn the loss of our dear sister, Rebecca Graf- 
fam, to whom God our Father has said, “ Come up higher,’’ and whereas our 
hearts are sad because we see her face no more ; 

Resolved, That though for a little season she has gone from us, the memory of 


her brave, true life shall be our inspiration, her cheery smile and helpful words 
will still linger with us, and so she being dead shall yet speak to us. 

That we more faithfully labor for the cause our sister loved so well, and that 
we do devoutly pray to God that he would bless our efforts, and that as, one 
after another, he calls his faithful servants home, he would send new laborers into 
the harvest field. 

That we extend to her afflicted family our heartfelt sympathy, for while as a 
fellow-worker we sadly miss her, yet in the desolated home the shadow falls most 
deeply. Our sympathy and our prayers go out toward those who loved her most 
and best. 

That these resolutions be spread upon our records, a copy of them be sent 
to the afflicted family of our sister, and that they be sent for publication to the 
MIssIONARY HELPER, which she loved so well. BELLE G. PRESCOTT. 

M. E. PREBLE. 

Saco, Me. Mary A. Emery. 


———————_ +> -- 

A VETERAN missionary, being asked on his return from the East what sign of 

change during his ten years’ absence had most impressed him, replied, “ The 

decline of family worship in the Christian households where I am a guest.”— 
Evangelical Magazine. 





- Junier Department 


of Missions 


SELFISH AND LEND-A-HAND. 


LITTLE Miss Selfish and Lend-a-Hand Little Miss Selfish and Lend-a-Hand 

Went journeying up and down the land. Went journeying home across the land. 

On Lend-a-Hand the sunshine smiled ; Miss Selfish met with trouble and loss— 

The wild flowers bloomed for the happy child; The weather was bad, the folks were cross, 

Birds greeted her from many a tree ; Lend-a-Hand said, when the journey was o’er, 

But Selfish said, ‘‘ No one loves me.” “T never had such a good time before.” 
—Mary F. Butts, in Sabbath Recorder. 

a oe a 


HINTS FOR CHILDREN’S MEETINGS. 

The Collection.—Make this a very important part of the meeting. The 
penny in the missionary box to-day may be a great beginning for benevolence in 
the church in future years. Have a box with an appropriate motto. If neces- 
sary, make one. Let the children come in order and deposit their pennies. If 
there is time, let them tell where they got their penny, if they earned it, and how. 

Impress upon them a lesson about giving to mission work a part of all the 
money they get. It is well for them to earn their own morey.— Selected. 


Quarterly Meetings.—It will be well to make a quarterly meeting a little, 
different from the ordinary monthly meeting. A mission band is not a sewing 
society, by any means, but occasionally children can be very much interested in 
dressing dolls and getting up a box to send to some mission field. We know of 
a band that meets twice a month, and the children sew or knit or dress dolls. 
Some one reads a missionary story, and gives them instruction in mission work. 
They have contributed considerable money through the church auxiliary, and 
have sent one or two boxes to India. They had at one time a “ Dolls’ Recep- 
tion,” and charged five cents admission, and made quite a little sum of money. 
Let the impression he made deep and abiding, that all these things are only a 
part of a plan for one great object—viz., bringing the heathen to Christ, and for 


this they must not only labor, but pray.— From Hints and Helps. 
a 


“Tr your life is not a blessing to others it is not a blessing to you.” 
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THE ROLL OF HONOR. 
ROLL OF HONOR, 
Ill., Campbell Hill, Children’s Mission Band 
Minn., Nashville Center, “ The Little Helpers ” 
Minn., Nashville Center, ‘‘ Cheerful Workers ” 
Me., Dover and Foxcroft, S. S. class No. 8 


2 shares 
2 shares 
2 shares 
I share 
2 shares 
I share 
I share 
1 share 
1 sharo 
2 shares 
1 share 
1 share 
I share 
I share 
I share 
I share 
I share 
3 shares 
1 share 
2 shares 
I share 
1 share 
1 share 
I share 
I share 
1 share 
1 share 
I share 
2 shares 
Ishare . 
1 share 
I share 
I share 
I share 
I share 
I share 
1 share 


Mich., Mason, Children’s Band 

Me., Lewiston, Junior A. F. C. E., Main St. ch. 

N. H., Portsmouth, Junior A. F. C. E. 

Mass., Haverhill, Class No. 5, Winter St., F. B.S. S. 
Mich., Paw Paw, S.S 

Me., Greene, two primary classes, F. B.S. S 

Mich., Kingston, ‘“ Emilie Barnes Mission Band” 

N. H., Gonic, Junior A. F. C. E 

Me., North Lebanon, “ Willing Workers ” 

Mich., Manton, F. B. Mission Band 

Mich., Highland, Juvenile Mission Band 

Mass., Melrose Highlands, Junior A, C. F 

N. H., Rochester, Junior A. C. F. 

N. Y., Poland, Junior C, E 

Me., Portland, Junior Endeavor Band, ist F. B, church 
Me., Thorndike, S. S 

Me., Parsonfield, S. S. 

Me., Parsonfield children 


N. H., Alton, Junior A. C, F. 

Il]., Murphysboro, Junior A, C. F 

Me., Lewiston, Primary Dept. Pine St. S. S, 
S. D., Valley Springs Mission Band . . 
N.H., Milton, Junior A. C. F, 

Mich., Gobleville, A. C. F. 

Me., Dover and Foxcroft, Junior A. C.F 
Mich., Jackson, Junior Society 

Vt., West Charleston, Junior Society. . . 
R. I., Providence, Mrs, Mira H. Brayton. Park St. Aux. 
Pa., Keeneyville, Children’s Mission Band 
N. H., Laconia, Junior C. E., First F, B, ch. 
Me., South Windham, a friend 








Contributions. 





F. B. WOMAN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY. 
Receipts for Fanuary, 1897. 


MAINE, 


Atkinson ch. . ce $2.85 
Brunswick Village aux. for Miss Coombs «+ 8.00 
Brunswick Village 1st F. B.S.S. for Miss 
Barnes. . . . 1.00 
Charleston ch. . 3.50 
Cumberland Q. M. col. for Midnapore....- 5.00 


Cumberland Q, M. col. for Balasore. ... .» 
Dexter ch. 1-3 F. 1-3 Storer Col. 1-3 

Western work ... . 15.00 
Dover and Foxcroft aux. . . ices” oe 
Dover and Foxcroft col. at mission meeting . 222 
Dover and Foxcroft % Eunice C. Bridges . .50 
E. Thorndike Mrs. F. E. Newell for Pana 


$4.00 
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PURUOIRIED oo 062 6 616.6 s 4K GTS 
Kingfield aux. .......-. 
lS Sere ee ee 
Portland 1st F: B. ch. aux. for ‘Midnapore : 
Portland rst F. B. ch. aux. for Balasore .. . 
Portland Mrs. O. W. Fullam for gen. work . 
(Portland $12 and $9 equals $21 to complete 
. M. gen. soc. of oe L. H. Washburn) 
Portland ist F. B. ch. F. A. Hilton’s S. S. 
class for Miss Barnes. . . 
Portland rst F. B. ch. Miss N. 4: Aagerson’s 
class for Miss Coombs . 
Portland rst F. B. ch. Mrs. Ww. HH. Litchfield’s 
class for Ragged School Midnapore. .. . 
Prospect _ Ln pins M. W. M.S. 
Sebec Q. M Sere 
So. Dover S, 7 ‘for F. M. 
Steep Falls aux. for Mary Wingate S. -¢ re 
W. Buxton aux. for Miss Coombs. ..... 
W. Falmouth aux. for Miss Coombs . eee 
Windham Center aux. for Miss Coombs . 
Woolwich and Wiscasset F. B.S. S. for Miss 
Barnes per Mrs. Newell ......+.+.. 
Woodford’s a friend of W. M.S. ...... 


NEW HAMPSHIRE. 

UUM e a. 5- (a0 0! 01 b-4 BH eA 18) ener 
Belknap Asso ee be a ie 
Candia ch. 1-2 F. M. 1-2 H. M. ‘ 
Center Sandwich aux. .for Miss Butts and Ind. 

Dept. 
Farmington children's: ‘band for Harriet 

ROS. 4.6 <« as 
Franklin Falls aux. ee . 
Gilford Village W. M. S. for F. M. . 
Gilmanton Iron Works F. B. ch. for F. M. 
Gonic Mrs. Lizzie H. Howe for Suni .... 
Gonic _, Serta 
Gonic A. C, F. Juniors for Miss ‘Barnes Sete 
Hampton Pearl Lukus 1 share Barnes’s salary 
Laconia 1st F. B. ch. C. E. Juniors .. . 
Laconia aux. 
Lakeport aux. 
Manchester 1st F. B. ch. Mrs. C. “B. omand 
Nashua ch 
Newmarket W. M. S. ‘for F. M. 
Newmarket Prim, Dept. 
New Durham Q. M. col. 
New Durham aux. ...... 
Portsmouth aux. . . . «00 «> 
Rockingham Q. M.col.. .. . 
Sandwich Q. M. W. M.S. col. 
So. Berwick @ux.. « «+ <0 
Strafford Bow Lake. ..... 
Suncook Clara M, Warren for teacher Emily . 
W. Lebanon aux. 1-2H.M.1-2F.M. ... 
WONGUOID PREG SOUR. . Sac 6 ct 8 8 


VERMONT. 


E, Orange aux. for Mrs. Smith ....... 

Hardwick aux. for Mrs. Smith ......+. 

Q. M. col. for Mrs. Smith. . . 

St. Junior Soc., for Mrs. Smith’s 
han girls at Balasore... . 2.2.52. 

St. ohnsbury a friend for Mrs. Smith. . . 

Washington aux. for Mrs. Smith 

W. Topsham aux. for Mrs. Smith ...... 

Wheelock Q. M. for Mrs. Smith es0¢ 62% 


, Providence Elmwood 


RHODE ISLAND 


Greenville aux. Hattie Phillips 
Greenville Ind. Dept... ....... 
Olneyville aux. Ind. Dept. . od ees 
Olneyville aux. Hattie Phillips wid: iis coy 
Ave. aux. Ind. Dept. . 
Providence Park St. aux. H. Phillips 
Providence Park St. aux. Ind. Dept 
Providence Roger Williams aux. Raa. J De 
Providence Roger Williams aux. attie 
Phillips ... pila J, Oa 
Tiverton ch. Hattie FMUBDE . 2 6 6 0 6 6-88 


NEW YORK. 
epeherd 0, Mi «6 8s cue 9. 006, 04,6 @ 


PENNSYLVANIA. 
Pageville W..M.S.forF. M.......2 6. 


OHIO. 
Ayersville for F.M.. . . ceecesvee 


MICHIGAN. 
Hillsdale F. B. ch, ait A.C. F. for Miss 
Barnes . . r sree 
Paw Paw F. B. S. S. “for Miss Barnes pg el 
MINNESOTA. 
Creek W. M. S. for Miss Barnes .. 
ia W. M.S.r4-2H. M.1-2F.M..... 
Nashville W. M. S. for Storer College.“ . . 
IOWA. 
Bryantburg aux. for Miss Scott’s salary . 
Estherville aux. for Miss Scott’s salary .. 
Little Sioux Valley Q. M. col. for Miss Scott 
Marble Rock aux. for Miss Scott ..,.. 
ILLINOIS. 


Avaaux. .. Wet 

Campbell Hill aux. a 

Chicago Sarah Fry T. O. for oe. —_ 

Kincard ch. aux.. . ° 

Looney Springs Q. M. "S. col 
NEBRASKA. 

Nemaha River Q. M. W. M.S. col. . 


NORTH DAKOTA. 
Rowena aux. for teacher with Miss Coombs . 
Valley Springs for teacher with Miss Coombs 
PROVINCE OF QUEBEC. 
Sherbrooke F. R. Moulton for teacher 
oF Emily ” . . . . J . . . . . . . . . . . 
MISCELLANEOUS. 


Receipts from sale of ‘‘ Missionary Rem- 
iniscences.” . . «ss + 6 oe 


51.34 


Total sf , $551.43 


Laura A. DeMgritre, 7reas. 


Dover, N. H. 


per EpytH R. PorTER, Asst. Treas. 





ys 
> 


FORM OF BEQUEST. 


I GIVE and bequeath the sum of 
corporation of the state of Maine. 


to the Free Baptist Woman's Missionary Society, a 
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